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on plates loaned Mr, Mansfield by ths’
directors of the Imperial theatre in St.
Petérsburg., The translation was made
by Madame Sophie de Messner, the
American wife of a Russian diplomat.
Count  Teolstol " died neariy thirty
years 8go. He'swrote an histerical
novel, he Prigce Scorebryani,” which
in Dr, Curtain’'s admirabie translation
is not unkoit%n to American readers.
“Ivan \he Terrible” is a conspicucus
figure ih this story. He has also writ-
ten, in addition to his three great
tragedies, a quantity eof paostry. He
ranks well up among the first novel-
ists, dramatisis and poets of Rusgia,

though his fame extends litile beyond |

his fatherland.
STORIES ABOUT PLAYERS.
“Across the top of fthe proscenium

arah in, te old MeVickers' theafre in
Chieago, twenty years ago,” said Dig-
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THEATRE.—
Utah State Band

in “Ivan the

GRAND.—Tonight,

IDA DVE
Salt Lake Girl Who Will Appear at the Grand With the Elle-
ford Steck Company in “Shenandoah” This Week,
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last week regarding existing condi-
tions in the American theatre.
mereous lving topic
—endowed and national playhouses
and the reasens why they are
practicable; the possibilities for dra-
ma in this. country, its sphers and:|
purpose, the art of agting, the rela-
tions of the players te the public apd
the dearth of good dramas and dra-

were discussed

The guestion of an endowed or na«
tional theatre, wkich has received so
nuch attention of late, was the first
tepic broached.

“I do not see how such a plan can
be made practicable,” ‘said Mr. Jef-

would be the exaections of the people
who put their money into such an in-
wowld naturally
guire something tangible in the way
for their. invesi-
The plays and performances

merely up to the average, or in same
one of the grades of medionrity.
is not easy, on the other hand, to give
performances of such superlative ex-

us to the geco

to make artistic

ural enough and very human

profits and glory of
work to go with a number of others
into a general group of players?

dominated his
enteriainments, to subject

Then. toe, he would spend most «
time in one place, playing to a

-1 formance, Each class, however,

ither da I see how

With everv change of &

Iom THLE4A LI be et 4

» and popularity

romise to give aces by amateur casts made up of im-

jcompany of the Theatre Alexandre was

1s & special fea-
j cess, as popular as it was artisiie, and
| thereafter was played continuously for

“Ivan the Ter

{ historical triglogy by Count Tolstoi, and

and Dramatic
, devoted to the

unforced comedy

nof is most conspicuous

rulers to assume
a confempora

of Queen Elizabeth,
ught in marriage aft

ading generals |7 iCh 98~ | peams across

yoint of insanity, an un-

)
esiablished him
¢ruel mondrch

his self-camplacent

f his operations,

characteristics of a
ating as it is unigue.

¢

battling with a supersti-
| tion, overwhelmed finally
rage which had celored all

charming song by Olive .
Both words and music representation

emperor of Russia was

The tragedy is8 in five acig and eight
ong, and the to-
{tal number of peoplc appearing is 108,
that | Picterially it reflécis the barbaric pre-
mediaevsl Russis,

{ by characteristic national taste.
|Scénes and costumeg are ail modolea

the Nordsirom & Danldls Puablishing

Terrivle” might be seen by
Private representations had
repeatedly been given at the royal pal-

The Orpheus club of New York will
assist Held's band at the vegular week-

by Beil, “was the familiar legend, ‘Fact |

is stranger than fiction,’ and hen-
ever I readl that line I am réminded
of an unusual fneident that happened
in that very theéatre, and that eomi-
cally verified the truth of the painted
inscripticn overhead.

“In . those days.*
theatres were
chureh services ¢
McVicker's was t
Sabbath evenings

day nights, and
being emplo)
a sett thai be-

€

lieved in the burning pif and the in-
pending destruction of 1 world for
its over-accumulation of

“At the same time a opera

compat 0 which I belonged was fill- |
ing the theatre yiher six nights
of the week. moment we could
spare away f LHCes was
devoted to the chureh
{ services ever: it were in-
Lerrupt*oas

“One Sur
& lengthy v

hardly
door bef

‘The Scrcer
was a
I(h{e =t

setting off
faces of t
i Sudden mi
heard a yowling ot
torium, as if &

Aman was running

FLASHLIGHT PICTURE OF THE ORPHEUS CLUB.

amuck, and the noise of falling seats}Into taking 2 bright view of thes pros-

added to the scare As soon as we
recovered from the first shock a num-
ber of the men ran out, and there they
found that the hubovub proceeded from
a man who had gone to sleep during
the church service, and had been left
unnoticed and aione in the theatre
when the aundience went out. Jmagine
his feelings as he ca to himself,
half-awake, in the d ened theatre,
confronted by the weird scene of
incantation in the Sullivan opera. He
confessed that he first thought he had
pasaed from this mortal sphere and
had gotten intc the very place he had
been so industricusly trying to keep
out of."
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Ethel Barrymore has gone away from
here, London being her destination. apd
she packed “pangs and prayers” in
her trunks along with the other things,
#a she told Charles Darngton, The paitg:
were caused by her regret at leaving

rears Democrat-
s in the ascend
ancy, and the next term find Repuabti. |
can leading men in the center of the |

Vhere would you build a

whieh 1@ to this natie
what London is to England, Paris fo

Amerlcan eity

the more yeu are astonished

as in these days, |
ymetimes  -used for | acting there,

Paris recently.

JOSEPH JEFFERSON DISCUSSES
| MODERN STAGE CONDITIONS

OSEPH JEFFERSON chatted in an
entertaining and instructive way
during his visit

; alres to speak of—playhouses in tweo I
or three towns at best. It is Paris or
| nothing. An actor succeeds in get- |

A A

play, but is egnsidered one of the
finest actresseés of her day.

“But what of the skill of the ac-

| ting into the Comodie Francaise. It | tor? was asked. “Take those wilh

! is &an hopor, but he can progress no |
| further. If he keeps out of it, there |
are many theatres of England andi
306 in this country to visit in for glory
| and riches. Is i£ not better for ar-
| tists like Bermhavdt, Coguelin and
Rejane te choose these many “thea-
tres rather {han end their days in
the Comedie Francaise?”
| YA suggestion has been made,” re-
| marked thel interviéwer,” “that each
city bunild and endow a theatre, and
| allow the citizens to select the plays
they waat to have performed in it.
| Is such a plan practicable?”
| “Buch institdtions could be estab-
i lished,” Mr, Jefferson  replied, “but
|"where many peeple have a volce in
the policy of a playhouse, there would
probably be a deal of dissension and |
| many differences of epinion te neu-
tralize good resulis.”
| ""With the wenderfal possibilities
| for the drama.in this country, must
not high ideals be insisted upen?” {
i “Yes, but do hot forget the pur-
| Poses of the "drama."” Mr. Jefferson |
i réplied, *“The primiary object of the
| theatre ig to entertain. That must
always ke borne in mind. The other
| impeortant object is to educate. The |
stage is qiot a place for sermonizing.
If people want to predeh, let them
do 8o in the church or the home. The
lessons of the theatre, an the biher
hand, are taught by suggestions, the
delineation of character and more or
less unconscious example, all in the
guise of entertaimnment:

“There must be as many kinds of
plays as there are Kinds of people.
‘The Rivals.’ for instance, does neot
appeal at all to people for whom a |
more exciting, primitive play becomes
a living fo Other theatre-goers
like 'The Rivals'! and while smiling
at the simpler play, tos often forget
the good purpoge served by its pexn-

{ #hould have playvs raised to some de-
gree above its capaecity for apprecia-
tien. Thus the public taste is slawly, |
butl surely, raised and ‘educated.”

“"Has the art of geting deteriorated
under existing conditions?' was the
next question.

“Aeting differs from  other arts,
replied Mr. Jefferson. “A painter or
a sculpior has his work—a picture or
a statue—which may be judged on !
its mérits, quite aside from the per-
1lity of the ereator. Tn the same
way the auther has his'printed pages. |
he actor musi eonvey impressions |
firough himself. His is the power of |

personality, always present before his

auditors and impressing or repelling
by his veiee, fsce, gestures, manner
or the very subtle elemenits of his in-
| @dividuality. Thus it happens that the
world is'astonighed now and again by
| the appearance of histrionic ZTenius—
a2 man or woman combining dAramatic
power and a strong personality. You
rememoer how ‘Master- Betiy' amagzed
theatre-goers in: the old days, and
rrick trudged to London, a
wwn and inexperienced, and
his generation with his gen-
Even now they are telling of a |
i iy Germany, the veriest child, |
who has not only written a great'

"

| mo1

experienee like your oW
gtance, in the old stock comg
playing many parts in mai
Did not such a training wmaks
actors than the modern s
which an actor may perforn
role for twe or three years’

as that given in the ol
replied Mr. Jefferson.

how te aect. but suct
a matter of perso

personality will ou
in technical knowledg

The . personal quali
work; on the other ¥
attitude of the paublic
The acquaintance which
goers have with him seems
actual and palpable. This resu
infrequentiy in. placing
a disadvantage He i

highly for sueccess, h blamed more
relentiessly for his mistakes I
men in other walks of lifs should a

| lawyer, preacher o business i
| commit an indiscretion, and the
is' published in the newspape
people read, and, not know
man, payv |
this imperss
& personal one, T}
tion suff
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shortcomings of the j t
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cent auth like Sheridan, Bulwer
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vears to build. It has been acted a
commented upo
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| it fair or right
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space of time
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two big brothers, Lionel

“Would a London success ms

| than Eliis Jeffreys

- T

{ he approved unstintediy the repres
| &rama. He did pet like sensation and
i he abhorred melodrama. 8o long as his

i%rip through the Scottish Highlane
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front to help me on

friends for sue

the | first time a pit which may

they do ‘bhooh’
Miss Barrymore put her hands to her
nervously clasped

you have played there

“Yesg, but the parts I had in Sir Hen-
company were
one, outside my litile eirele of friends,
will remember me, it will be like ven-
ng on thin ice, wailting to hear—"

It was the voice of the maid, who

oke, knocked softly upon the
the dressing roo
s Barrymore broke off with a
and, rising from her chair, pinned
big, broad-brimmed, becoming

"».d. then theught why not a “Bar-

qumnre" hat—it couldn’t have been a |
> | better name. !
“Good-bye,” she sald, offering her ,

hand.
“You will be gone—'
P =N

ent not lenger than g

* ® @
ick Warren i8 known among
s who make their living and
s in vaudevillee He is a
- of the “team" of Warren and
1ard. Nothing particularly inter-

it be the fact that he was born Feb. 29,

and recentiy celebrated one of his few |
th anniversaries. At his party he|

told this story
playing in London, Ont.,

| and at the clese of our engagement I

went to see the customs clerk to ar-
range for the transfer of our baggage.

While waiting for him I got into con-
| versation with an old Scotchman who
| greatly admired theatrical people and
Ik with them. He had met a ! |
{ nuntber and was tolerably familiar with

oved to t:

thelr ways. Turning to me, he said:

“ ‘Do vou know all the goed actors
are getting older every day: take “Joe"”
Jefferson and “Joe” Murphy, for in-
Btan:

“*¥Ye I said, ‘and there's Oliver
Doud Byren.'

““That’s right,” re:
man, ‘but poor KEast Lynne, she's
dead." ™
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Argus was the name of a W dog

owned by Beerbohm Tree, the English |

player. Argus

s a wise anifal, and
ive

master was quiet and well behaved Ar-

gus would sit in the wings and enjoy |
i the :

| coghnome

his performance, but when there were
heroies Argus objected. For instance

it is related that when Mr. Tree was |

playing “Captain Swift,” Argus used to
follow every look and gesture of his

arrived. Then he would turn tail and

flee into a dark corner and there wait, |
| with his head buried in his paws, for
| the sound of the pistol and the thud of

fail. Then he would crawl eut 1o

th

| meet hizs master and howl with joy at |
| finding him really alive.

* & &
Last summer Francig Wilson took a

The party he was with was touring the
particular range of hilis where the
guide points at each peak and ®ives
each 2 mame. ‘“That is Ben Venue,” he
says: “the other Ben Lomond; this,
Ben Neyis,” ete,

Mr. Wilsen nodded his head at each
“Ren,” and said it reminded him of &
story. It was in a play called “Mad
Mullah,” and all Mr. Wilson had to do
was travel around night after n
with little sleep, nothing to eat, doing
every odd job imaginable with, except
at rare intervals..no pay. Thig partic-
ular time was a commun empty stom-
ach interval. Mr. Wilson was getting
inte his reception suit—a rair of red
biocomers and g turban—when an idea
siruck him. He would get discharged
and in a blaze of glory, too. He weuld
starve no more. He thought over his
modest line: “Ben Al Ben Hasken,”
and then a salaam, how Ben walked in
and then how he had to hustie scenery

€ | the vest of the night and pray for pay

day. Perhaps that night he would have

{ to help run the calelum light or assist

the stage carpeater. No more of that,
he decided.

* The scene in the Turkish palace
came. Everything was quiet. Mr. Wil

{ son heard the cue and the approaching

steps of the grand vizier. Quick as a
flash he took the center of the stage,
and, siriking a mock heroic attitude,

“Ben A)i, Ben Hasson, Be-en scene
shifier, Be-en carpenter, Be-en lighter,
Been gvery 4~ thing!" . Then, he

|
|
{
i
|
{:,hou!er!. with his hands at his mouth:
’

salaamed, and the Ben walked . Thel

I wondered what such a hat was |

Perhaps for a |
, possibly a year |

concerning Mr. Warren, unless |

sian iriun

| came to grips

wnded the old |

master until the moment of the suicide |

| laine

{ he happens to
{ as he do

the Mississippi river

next day Mr. Wilson, with no back
walked to St. Louis.
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The enterprising
theatrical manager is
in Rus in any ot
that is proved by a =i«
a Russian province, which ha@2
its way to the ou i
In Penza
amuser
tling
Russian
muscular
nightly attra
In these !
cules” always
a iremendouns
of the 1
demand

-

had assembled io
The moment

“Japanes v
cast him bo
The audien
there wa )
could by fair
Thereupon S

uting that he was a be

mic, would sele hat of «
egpecially if a cha
were contemr
the case

liberate ex

When he joined the i
the outsel of his thea
took the piace of
as “Harry Gilf " altheugh that
not his own nar In this
came Know as H ryvy (iilfu
far as th
concernsqd 1

he should chs

fan,”
fined look
clothes. In fa

pect is downri

inio a churel
Sunday evening
the reguiar services, staved for
prayer meeting that follo
that, if had know
happen, he would ha
fore the
#fter one
had sa a
the minister who pre
Mr. Camppan snd said

"] mee a stranger U
dently a clergyman
to lead us in prayer!

“And what did you do?" asked Owen
Wister, to whom he was (¢
story.

“What could T do? It was not the
first time I had dome it anyhow—al
though that was my d ¥
Yark."”

Mr. Campeau said this with suffigient
seriousness to suggest that he was not
ashamed to knowledge thdt, though
an actor, he never felt himeelf out of
place in 5 church.

e
What We May Expect.
{Chicago News.)

“Pa,” said the little boy with the his-

tory, “were there ever any pirates on

g. and, at the end of

LVer  mee
iber of

w words

]

“No, my =on,” replied pa, “but there

.will be in a few monthe.” 4
f* *What sil) be thelr names, pa?”

“gt. Louis hotelkeepers.”




